T *H-:K 


PRACLE 


A 5 


COMEDY of one Ac; * 
As it is Acted at the 
THE AT RE ROYAL 


131 


 COFENT-GARDEN, -— | 


by Ms E * 


an 

— RO 

E 5 
4 * : hn 
, N ; 


D U 3 t x gps 


rinted by James EsDALL, on Ort. Eil. 
and SAM. PrIce, oppoſite Crane- Lane, 
in Dame- Street. 17 32. 


Advertiſement. 


HIS little Piece met with the great- 


eſt Succeſs at Paris, where it had 
the Advantage of appearing in its origi- 


nal Language, elegantly wrote and excel- 


lently performed: It was there I ſaw it; 
and was fo ſtruck with the Nevelty of the 
Subject, and the Simplicity and Delicacy 
of the Sentiments, that I could not reſiſt 


attempting a Tranſlation, of it. I have 
ſince thought, the beſt! acknowledgment I 


could make the Town, who deſigned to 
honour me at my Benefit, would be to 
bring it out that Night in the beſt Man- 


ner I was able. How I have ſucceeded in 


the Attempt is wholly ſubmitted to their 
Judgment. I ſhall only add, that if I 
have been ſo happy to contribute in the 
leaſt to their Amuſement, I ſhall think 
myſelf amply recompenſed for the Trou- 
ble and Expence that attended the bring- 
ing it upon the Stage. | 
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a CIBEERS 


On Her writing theOR bs CK. 1 


A, 
M 
Tg ELPOMENE, in ſad Deſpair, | 
| Her Eoſom beat and tore her Hair, Tl 
Then wildly threw her Arms about. A 
Apollo came to her Relief, 4 
Enquir'd the Reaſon of her no ; 60 
And why ſhe made ſo ſtrange a Rout ? 7 
How can you aſk me, ſaid the Mus, 4 
Here, ſee ; this ORA c E peruſe, = 
And ſay, have I not Cauſe to moan ? 8 ry 
Why was not I to this invited? | 1} 
Thalia wrote what you indited ; | A, 
"Tis a Contrivance of your own. 1 | 
1 think my Favourite might have paid, I. 
Since ſhe was certain of your Aid, 
Her Gratitude to Tragedy: Thi 
I train'd her up with Parent Care, No 
And now you let my Siſter ſhare | 0⁴ 
The Honour which was due to me. By 
I own, reply'd the God, and ſmil'd, | = BE 
"Twas I inſpir'd the darling Child, 4 
| In this her modeſt firſt Eſſay; We 
| And if to Tragic Themes ſhe'll riſe, 0 
And follow you amidſt the Skies, BL 
Depend upon't, ll lead the Way. 8. 
5 1 | O» 
| Denis. Ol. 
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ID ROL O GU E. 
Spoken by Mr. BARRY. 


7 E little Piece we offer to your View, 
In France the often ſhewn, is here quite new z 

And Novelty, the Men at leaſt confeſs, 
Makes half the Charm of Wit, as well as dreſs. 

She hopes — for tis a Female has been ſcribbling — 
That no Male Critic here vill dare be nibbling. 
A Woman write !—Yes, faith — 1 am no Fibber ; 
And who d'ye think this Author is *— Our CIBBER. 
Genius ſhe gives up freely to the Men, 
'Tis Nobler Gratitude inſpires her Pens 
Your Kindneſs to acknowledge, not repay, 
kh all her Aim in this her firſt Eſſay. 
She's uow a dreſſing, and in piteous taking /! 
But what's the Player's to the Poet's quaking ? 
I know what "tis to aft a Firft-Night's Part, 
And doubly pity her withall my Heart. 5 

Yet, after all, auby ſhou'd ſbe fear Diſgrace? 
[ fee Indulgence ſmile in ev'ry Face... © 

The Piece, we hope, will all your Fancies hit, 
Tho" it, perhaps, may want——wwhat ſome call Wit. 
No ſmutty Fokes, — not one intriguing Wench 
Od Creatures, ſure, our lively Friends the French! 
But then aue have. ſome Pantomime to 2 FE 
Machines in Shape of Men that come ànd go; 
A Fairy too Odſo . I ſhould not blab ——— _ 
Well — but I know you hugely lit d Queen Mab: 
Ard Ours, were bus this magic Circle free, 
Cou'd ſhew ſome pretty Tricks, as well as. She; 
But, for. this Time, your very Gopdneſs foils 
Our Fairy's Art, and half your Pleaſure ſpoils + © 
On this full Stage, (ae ſee it with glad Hearts 
Our Statue-Dancers cannot ſhew their Parts; 
But what you loſe for, this one crouded Night, 
Whole Years of beſt Endeavour_ſhall reguite. 
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Dramatis Perſone. 


Fairy- Queen, Mrs Em. 
Oberon, her Son, „ Dyer. 


Cintia, a young Princes, Mrs Ge. 


SCENE, The Fairy's Palace, ] 
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FAIRY. OBERON, 


FalRT. 


ND EE D, Child, you are „i et 
Oberon. But, e Mother —— 


been doing ? ?. 
Oberos. Admiring all that Nature ever form'd moſt 
* oh. 
y. What! You have ſeen Cinthia then? 


_ Tir'd with the Heat of the * he was 


leeping on a Bed' of Roſe 
Fairy. Did ſhe ſee you? 


Ober. Dear Madam, don't I tell you ſhe was aſleep? 
One of her lovely: Arms ſupported her Head; the o- 


ther was ſtretched out on the Side I was, we: ſeem'd- 


% * 


Fairy. But, dear Son, have not 1 pofuively: | 
forbid your coming here? What have you. 


io gather the Flowers ee n her. She was 
| _ agitated. 
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WWo0W ern. 
agitated by ſome pleaſing Dream that painted her pe 
Face with the moſt lively Colours: Tranſported with 


ſo charming a Sight, and not ſatisfied with the Plea- th. 
ſure my Eyes only received, I was no longer maſter of ac 


myſelf 
Fairy. How, Child!  _ : 8 
Ober. I ſeiz'd one of her beautiful Hands, and th. 
kiſs'd it with ſuch Extaſy, that ſhe ſtirr'd— When Nit! 
fearing ſhe was going to awake, I ſtole away, without ed 
her ſeeing me, It is in vain for you, Madam, to com- ma 
mand me any longer to keep out of her Sight; -I can. ¶ va 
not obey you. I love her, I adore her; I will ſee I; 
her, and tell her ſo, and make her love me, or die at N car 
her Feet. ed : na 
Fairy. My Art is great; I am Sovereign. of the Wl bec 
Fairies; I can, in an inſtant, build Palaces, raiſe Tem- tha 
peſts, and change the moſt delightful Place into the don 
moſt horrid Deſart; but I ſee it is beyond my Power II ar 
to govern a young Fool, whoſe Head is fill'd with dert 
Love. Well, go on, Child, undo yourſelf, loſe our 
Cinthia, and, by your Raſhneſs and Imprudence, de- Nalto 
ſtroy the Meaſures I have hitherto taken to procure. WPle: 


your Happineſs with her. | 0 
Ober. But, dear Madam, what can be your Reaſon ¶ duc: 
for inſiſting that ſhe ſhould not ſee me? 5 


Fairy. In hopes it will make you more prudent for to h 
the Future, [I'll tell you. At your Birth, I conſulted 0 
the Oracle about your Deſtiny: The Anſwer was Wim 
this : 8 5 An 0 N 

« The. Son of the Fairy-Sovereign is threaten'd ¶ucc 
«with great Misfortunes, but will avoid them all, W: M 
„ and even be very happy, if he can make himſelf be- the f 

e lov'd by a young Princeſs, who believes him deaf, Ine e 
« dumb, and inſenfible.””.: oe + T wwlt 

Ober. Deaf, dumb, and inſenſiblel 

Fairy. Judge, my dear Son, by the Tenderneſs1 
have for yaw, how much Affliction that Anſwer gave 
me, For two Years together J never look'd upon 
you, but with Sorrow. At length I imagin'd I had 
found a Way, not only to avoid the Misfortunes you- 
were threaten'd with, but even to ſee the Accom- 


pliſhment 


Te ORA CLX 3 
pliſnment of the Oracle, how impoſlible ſoever it ap- 
pear'd to be, | 


Ober. You muſt pardon me, Madam, if I have not 
the ſame Confidence that you ſeem to have in the un- 


accountable caprice of Women, for I can never be- 
lieve 3350 on pong: 
Fairy. Hear me. When you were two Years old, 
there was a Princeſs born in a little iſland near this 


it was your Cinthia. — I took her away and tranſport- 


ed her to this Palace, which is inacceſſible to all hu- 
man Beings. Here ſhe has been brought up, and 
waited upon by Statues-only, to which, by my Art, 
[ gave Motion. -I have often amus'd myſelf with 
carving a piece of Marble before her, and then, ani- 
mating it with a Blow of my Wand, it immediately 
became a little Dog playing about her, or a Monkey 
that diverted her with his Tricks. In ſhort, I have 
done every Thing I can to perſuade her, that ſhe and 
[are the only two Beings that ſpeak, think, and un- 
derſtand ; and that all the others, form'd ſolely for 
our Uſe or Amuſement, are abſolutely inſenſible, and 
altogether incapable of Love or Hatred, Sorrow or 
Pleaſure. TT . 

Oberon. But what can be your Deſign in having e- 
W ducated her in theſe falſe Notions ? | 

2 To make her believe, when I preſent you 
(0 her . | 

Oberon. Oh! I underſtand you; that I am alſo 
W ome Animal, only better faſhion'd than thoſe ſhe has 
already ſeen. The Fancy pleaſes me! — It may 
lucceed. Pſ:he, before ſhe ſaw Cupid, thought him 
a Monſter ; yet ſhe lov'd him. Cintbia, deceiv'd by 
he falſe Ideas you have inftill'd into her, will believe 
Ine exactly what the Oracle requires ſhe ſhould ; ne- 


Noertheleſs, ſhe'll love me! Reaſon may be cheated, 


but Inclination cannot: Her Heart will receive Leſ- 
bons from Nature, that will pleaſe her, though ſhe 
does not comprehend em, and which ſhe'll follow by 
nſtint, That ſecret Intelligence, that ſympathetic 
force of Hearts will work—— Yes, Madam, ſhe will 


ve me, and I ſhall then be the happieſt of Mortals! 


Come, 


— 


10 WORK 
Come, dear Mother, let us go ſeek her this inſtant. 
Lou may now ſafely preſent me to her, and be 
aſſur d, ſince the Succeſs of my Love depends upon 
it, I will be a Statue, a real Statue, — a Piece of in- 
ſenſible Marble. „ 

Fairy. No, no, no, no, Son, it is not yet time for 
you to appear: Slip out at that Door, for I ſee Cinibia 
coming this Way. In the Converſation we ſhall have 

together, I ſhall remember your Happineſs, and con- 
trive to manage every Thing to your Satisfaction. 

Oberon. One Word more, dear Mother! When ſhe 
plays with her Dog, he careſſes her, you know, may 
not I do ſo too, if ſhe plays with me? | £32 

Fairy. You are a pretty Fellow to act a Statue in. 
deed! Go, go, ( Puſbing him out.) — Get you gone, 

get you gone. a 


Sim 


SCEN 


Se 
FAIRY, CINTHIA. 


Cinthia, (not perceiving: the Fairy.) 


WaàS no Illufion ——"Twas not a Dream, 
11 —— His Lips were preſs'd upon my Hand! 
Fairy. What do you ſay, Cinthia? 
Cinthia., Oh! (farts. ——I did not fee ou. 
Fairy. His Lips were preſs'd upon your Hand! 
Whoſe Lips? | 7 ; 
Cinthia. I don't know. He diſappear'd like Light- 
ing; but when he kiſs'd my Hand, I believe he 
reath'd upon it ſome ſecret Fire that has ſhot into 
by Heart Ves, from that inſtant I am not what 
[us'd to be. —1 am reſtleſs, thoughtful, I want 
| don't know what I want. I think I breathe ano- 
er Air; all Nature ſeems more chearful, more ani- 
n:ted !/——T have juſt now been watching two little 


Birds : Oh! what Love! what Fondneſs ! They were 
perch'd upon the ſame Bough ; they ſung to one an- 
other; but with ſuch Looks! (Sighs.) -- - You and I 
don't look at one another ſo. They geas'd their pret- 
ty warbling for a few Minutes, but foon began again 
to ting, or rather to anſwer one another, with ſuch 
Paton, with ſuch an Ardour — You laugh! 

Fairy. Why, who can help it? For, to anſwer one 
another, they muſt underſtand. | 
Cinthia. And ſo, to be ſure, they did. | 
Fairy. And do you believe your Lute or Harpſi- 
bord underſtand you ; or that they are ſenſible of the 
weetneſs of your Voice, when they accord ſo juſtly 
th the Notes you ſing ? 
| __ Cinthig. 
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Cinthia, A pretty compariſon, truly! They are 
_ Machanes. 1 | MS 7. 
Fairy. And han't T told-you, an hundred Times, 
that Birds are mere Machines, but furniſh'd with 
finer Organs ; becauſe Nature, more induſtrious, and 
always ſuperior to Art, has contriv'd, and plac'd the 
Springs herſelſ? „ : 
Cintbia. And you tell it me over a thouſand 
and a thouſand Times, my dear, but I ſhan't believe 
one Word of the Matter. A ſecret Feel I had at the 
Sight of thoſe two little Birds, contradicts all you 
can ſay; for, cou'd I have catch'd em, I ſhou'd haye 
- kiſs'd dem, and fondled em; I ſhou'd have put en 
together in my own Chamber, and taken care they] 
had every thing they wanted; but I can't ſay J ever 
once thought of kiſſing my Harpſichord, or minding 
whether my Lute was hot or cold. rag 
Fairy. ¶ Aſide.) I muſt ſurpriſe her with a ney 
Piece of my Art. (To her.) Cinthia, look at thoſe Sta- 
tues, examine em well; touch 'em; they are Mar. 
ble; and, without doubt, you muſt be convinc'd that 
they are not ſenſible: Yet, by touching ſome of the 
Springs, I will give' them as ſurpriſing Motions a 
thoſe that you admir'd ſo much in the Birds, and 
which made you believe they were intelligent. 
[The Fairy touches three Statues with her Wand; ha 
that in the Middle comes forward and dant, 
evhile the "other tauo play upon Inſtruments, the 
Orcheſtra joining in ſourdine. —Whilf? the Dantt 
As performing, Cinthia appears melancholy.] 
What's the Matter, Cintbia? You are Melancholy 4 
on a ſudden; one would think this Diverſion gave ve 
you pain? 3 
Cinthia. It does indeed. It confounds and de-M* © 
ſtroys a thouſand Ideas that pleas'd me.—Oh my ft 
poor little Birds! are you then but Machines! | 
thought you were ſenſible, and had infinite Satisfzc- ſeen 
tion to be perch'd upon the ſame Bough in Day- time, C 
and together in ſome hollow Tree at Night. —(!* 
the Fairy.) Then a Croud of Thoughts came into m 
Head Nature, ſays I, has inſpir'd theſe Birds wit 


thi 


his bleſs'd Union, to make them happy; ſhe cer- 
© H ainly has not been leſs kind to me, and there 1s ſome - 

Being of my Species, with; whom I am deftin'd to 
„re in the ſame Union that theſe little Birds do.—> 
1 know, — tell me, my good Sovereign, Who 
me and kiſs'd my Hand, whilſt I was aſleep? 
YN Fairy. (Smiling) Why, — ! ſuſpect it was a 
young Man, whoſe Foot-ſteps I have To-day trac'd 
e bout the Palace: "He muſt, at firſt. have taken you 

ſor a Being of his own Kind, but finding his Miſtake 
when you wak'd, ran away. ' 3.2 


too? KA 
Fairy. one ; but 8 more 1 about 
4 Degree above your Monkey, which you think 
o has ſo much Senſe : Their Colour is generally white; 
they are ſhap'd like thoſe Statues; I us'd to have 
bme of em here, but they had ſo N Failings,- 
tat I took a Diſlike to m. 
Cinthia. Birds - nee dene my Wach 
news me the Hour — - What do Men do? 1 
Fairy. There are ſeveral Sorts of em Thoſe who 
re calPd: Soldiers, and who are: generally thought 
he prettieſt Fellows to look at, meet by Thouſands 
on great Plains, and there, with Inſtruments 5 
have on Purpoſe, they murder one another.. 
„ Cinthia. Oh, that's horrid Fhey are 


„Machines; there can be no Senſe in all that — 


er: Yet I ſhou'd not be ſorry to fee 7 10 neither, if 
Lwas not afraid of his killing me. 

lic. You have nothing to . my dear Cinthias 

oY ve are Women; all of em ſubmit to us: Thoſe very 


Men, who are ſo furious amongſt themſelves, kneel 


e- Iit our Feet; we have ſomething in our Eyes that 
u oſtens *em, and, like a Load-ſtone, attratts em to 
Ius. They change themſelves to what we like; and 
c. ſeem to have all our Paſſions and Inclinations. 
e. Cinthia. I do long vaſtly to ſee a Man! Pray, my 
Dear, try to get me a Sight of him that kiſs'd my 


Hand whilſt I was aſleep. 
Fairy. 
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Cinthia. A young Man ue Men Machines | 


— 


| 


i 
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courage — A Man—— Well, a Man? 


1 Te O RAC L. E. 
Fey Ir your Looks did not frighten him tos 


much, he may perhaps be ſtill ſomewhere near the 


Palice; TI think Aha 80, and look for ns before he 
gets farther off. 

© Crnthia. Do; 1276 dear: Sovereign! And em inks 
all the- Hafte you: e 1 291 * r till you 
return. 1 A Lo I 3 3 f 


* 
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SCENE . 
CINTHIA..[ Alone 


HE laughs —I 's benin at my . 
She has Reaſon; —— My- Curioſity is ſo 
great, that it puts all my Spirits in a flutter. I have 

a thouſand idle Fancies that my Heart ſeems to en- 
Oh! I 
J have a — by play 4 Tune 


. 


have à Mind to- 
upon my Harpſicord. D 8. 

be goes to her Harpficard. dane 1 dae 
A Thought comes into my Head What a gidey 
Creature I am! — I ought to have gone with her, 
and then ſhe. might have watch'd on ↄne Side, -and 
on the other, and if he had appear d, we could both 
have crept ſoftly—— ſofily towards him, and have 
catch d him. C Ahe goes to ber Harpficord, and returni. 
What a cruel Suſpicion alarms me Why did nat ſhe 
aſk me to go with her? for then we could have. 


help'd one another. She muſt have thought of it 
| When ſhe ſaid Men had ſo many Failings, that dhe 


had taken a Diſlike to em, I took Notice that ſhe 
ſmiPd; and did not ſeem to ſay what ſhe thought. — 
Has not ſhe a Mind to keep this for herſelf, and hiile 
him from me; as ſhe has done the others ? Oh! 


but ſhe ſha'n't impoſe upon me e fo, for * run alter 
her ans. 43 and 


(Going out, fr meets the Fairy. 


30 1K 


CT 
FAIRY, OBERON. CINTHIA. 
EunrTana. N 


FI H! Here the is! Well, have you catch'd 
Fairy... Ves; and had not muck Trouble to bring 
him. 5 

Cinthia, Where is he then? 

Fairy. I thought he follow d me. 

Cinthia. Oh! how cou'd you do ſo? You have let 
him run away. | | | 

(She runs to the Bottom of the Stage, where ſhe 
ſees Oberon.) | | 

* 33 good Sovereign /—Bui—how—yes—in- 
eed ! 3 
Fairy. (Mimicking her.) Ahl — my good Sove- 
reign !—But——how——yes——indeed !— What 
do you mean? | 

Cinthia. I don't know: You gave me a Look that 
quite confounded me. | 


* 


have given you an hundred, and you wou'd not have 
ſeen one of em, for your Eyes were never off him. 

Cinthia. He is as tall as i am! How he looks at 
me! How ſoft and gentle his Eyes are ! I am ſure he 
is not one of that Sort that fight and kill one another, 
u keep him to play with: He ſhall be my 
own, ſha'n't he? ; 

Fairy Ay, ay; take him, take him. 

Cinthia. I muſt give him ſome Name: — What 
ſhall I call him ? | 

Fairy. What you will. Pray pleaſe yourſelf. 

VE 2 Cinthia. 


Fairy. 1 gave you a Look ! No, no, no; I might 


— 


16 The OR A CL E. | 
II call him PI 


Cintbia. Let me ſee 
call him Charmer! 
Fairy. With all my Heart. But now we muf 
leave Charmer for a lietle while, and go and obſerve 
a Phznomenon that wall appear this Evening about 
Sun- ſet. 
Cinthia. Oh, my dear Sovereign! I have ſeen the 
Sun ſo often — 
| Fairy. But you never - ſaw this Phznomenon x and 
we'll reaſon together about it. 
Cinthia. Indeed, Madam, I ſhall reaſon ſadly. 
Fairy. Indeed, my Dear! Well, well, fa 
with your Charmer, I won't conſtrain you. I dont 


doubt but this Fancy will paſs off like many other, 


— 2 — 


3 _ . 


: (17g), 


_— 
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SCENE V. 
INT HI A. OBE RON. 


CINTHIA, (looking after the Fairy.) 
Am glad ſhe's gone! She was a ſad Reſtraint up- 
on me. She gaxes ſome Time upon Oberon. 
What fine Hair! How he holds up his Head! He is 
perfectly well ſhap'd ! My Heart ſeems at laſt to have 
found the very Object it wanted, and which I have 


had confus'd Ideas of a long Time. | 

( Mimicking the Fairy. 

This Fancy will paſs off like many others ! 5 
Goes nearer Oberon. 


No, Charmer, I ſhall always be fond of you.— 
Fancy! What an Expreſſion! One wou'd think ſhe 
had given me a Bird to play with ;—but I find a wide 
Difference !— (Takes a Chair, and fits down. 
Come, Charmer! —He comes to me —he kneels 
before me—Oh ! how pretty that is !— 

(M pilſi Oberon is kneeling, fhe pulls a long Rib- 
bon out of her Pocket, ties it about his Neck, 
and twiſts the End round her Arm 

I hear a Noiſe — Sure ſhe can't be come back al- 
ready 
(She gets up, runs to the Door, and pulls him af- 
ter her. | 
No. It was only my Fear: She's buſy obſerving her 
Phenomenon. I hope ſhe'll ſtay till I fetch her! 
| (She places another Chair near her's, and makes. 
Signs for Oberon to fit.) 
Charmer ! Come, Charmer fit there 
He won't fit down ——- He kneels again at my 


Feet ! —Yes, Charmer, I have given you a right 
Name; 
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Name; you are a Charmer! You inchant me 
Alas! the Pleaſure I have in ſeeing him, miſleads 


my Reaſon; I ſpeak to him as if he cou'd under. 


ſtand me. I am fond of deceiving myſelf —. 
I ſcarce know where I am. I figh———=l feel a ſe. 
cret Pleaſure, ——an Agitation, 
that I never knew till now. 
Charmer. - Dear me! his Heart beats like mine 
| (She gets up, and walks away, 
Oberon. (Walks to the other Side of the Stage.) | 


can hold no longer; this is too critical a Situation fe 


a Lover! 


SCENE 


a Softneſs 
Give your Hand, 


tr 


E 
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SCENE VI. 
FAIRY, OBERON, CINTHIA. 
Fairy, ( Aſide.) 


See 'tis time for me to appear, or my Son wou'd 
ſoon forget that he is to be deaf, dumb, and in- 
ſenſible. | 
Cinthia. ( Running to the Fairy.) Oh! My dear 
Sovereign, grant me one Favour. OL 
Fairy. What is it, Cintbia? 
Cinthia. Animate Charmer, if you love me; con- 


tive that he may think, ſpeak, underſtand me, and 
| anſwer me. 2 


Fairy. You aſk an Impoſlibility. 

Cinthia. An Impoſſibility, Madam ? 
Fairy. Ves,  Cinthia, you know tis impoſſible. 
Cinthia. You diſtract me | 


Fairy. J am (ſorry for it, my dear Cintbia; but muſt | 


[ be oblig'd again to tell you, that theſe Beings that 
ſerve to divert us, can, indeed, by the Springs that 
zre in them, be made to imitate ſome of our Actions, 
but that they are altogether incapable of 'Thought or 


Reflection? | | 


Cinthia. J underſtand you, Madam, I underſtand 


you ! I plainly perceive your Deſign ! 
Fairy. My Deſign ! What Deſign? - 
Cinthia, Why, Madam, you are very wiſe and 
learned, and want to make me as great a Philoſopher 
as yourſelf, that you may always have ſomebody to 


reaſon with; and you won't animate Charmer, be- 


cauſe you think, if we cou'd converſe together, we 
ſhou'd 


Ty 


n 111 
* 10 


| 
: 
g 
| 
| 
| 
{ 
| 
\ 
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ſhou'd be wholly taken up with the Pleaſure of ſee. 

ing and loving one another, and ſhou'd care very 
little for your ſublime Converſations. But, Madam, 
I declare to you that I am ignorant, and will conti. 
nue ſo; that I have an Averſion to Learning ; that 
I hate and deteſt every thing that belongs to it; and 
that I'll go this Inſtant, and deſtroy all thoſe Inſtru- 
ments of Philoſophy, which appear to me very ridi- 
eulous Furniture for my Apartment. 


— 


5 | 1 


TT SCENE Vn. 


FAIRY. OBERON. 


OzgIROV. 5 


DIE U Globes, 8 
World ! — How delightful is that Anger ! 
Fairy. Tis diverting at leaſt, Why, Son, ſhe's as 
haſty as you are. | 
Oberon. I ſhall love her the better for it. What 
an give a Lover greater Joy, than to hear his Mi- 
treſs expreſs a tender Sentiment with Warmth ! But 
[muſt-tell you, Madam, if you .had not come in as 
jou did, I cou'd have con 
yas juſt going to ſpeak. 
Fairy. And the Oraele 


b 


ling but Cinthia; encourag'd, flatter'd, and careſs'd 
by her beautiful Eyes, I, for a long time, kept mine 
fd upon the Ground; I bit my Lips, I held my 
Breath, my whole Perſon was a Burden to me. 
Ah, Madam, what terrible Things are Lips and Eyes, 
when one dares not make uſe of em with the Angel 
one adores! | 
Fairy. You muſt, nevertheleſs, conſtrain yourſelf 
for ſome time longer. Perhaps the Inclination that 
Cinthia ſhews for you is not Love: It may only be 
Caprice, or a Fondneſs for a new Object. It will, 
therefore, be prudent for you to try her ſeven of 
eight Days longer.-— _ 
Oberon. Seven or eight Days! 
Fairy. Ves, Child, ſeven or eight Days. 


Oberon. 


. % 
. 


pheres, and Maps of the 


F d myſelf no longer: I 


Oberon. The Oracle! Oh! I cou'd think of no- 
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; 
: 

! 
* 
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- 


3 every-where, will be continually pulling me abe 


cruel to a Lover they like? 


in a Moment what I have been fo long endeavouri 


diſcover yourſelf unſeaſonably, ſince the H 
of your Life „ wt * 
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Oberon. But, dear Madam, do you conſider the $ 
tuation I ſhall be in? Cinthia will have me with he 


and playing with me.— Only "ak if ſhe ſhou 
take me into her Bed-chamber ?—1 declare, I begi 
to believe you think me really inſenſible. 

Fairy. No; but I expect you to be diſcreet. 

ee Rather ſay you expect me to bear a ne 
invented Torment, which, I confeſs, is beyond m 
Power. 

Fairy. And how do you chink young Girls do, wi 
for Months together reſiſt their Inclinations, hide thi 
Love, and appear not only Ane bat : are ofi 


Oberon. Oh ! I am neither a Girl, nor a Staty 
and will go this Inſtant, and declare it to Cinthia. 
Fairy. Hold, dear Son ! Don't be raſh, and und 


to bring about; let me prevail upon you to ſtay til 
have made one more trial of her Heart, and dot 


„ 0 W-3; 
g * + * I's : * * 
1 


f 
* . vs 


m cINTHIA, FAIRY, OBERON. 


WI Falzr. FR 

ELL, Cinthia, I dare ſay you are wiſerthan 
V to have done what you threaten dꝰ̃ 
urbia. I have demoliſh'd em all, I ae you 
dam; I have broke the Zodiac, and the Poles, 
xd thrown the World out of the Window, | 
Fairy. You are very paſſionate, Cinthia. - 
Cinthia, And you are very cruel, Madam: You 
n tell me you love me, yet you refuſe eee 
y thing that you know can make me happy. 
Fairy. Why, unfortunately, Cinthia, your Charmer 


il therefore tis impoſſible to make him think, or 
hire him with Reaſon : But to let you ſee Iam wil- 
g to do every thing in my Power to pleaſe you, he 
Fi go and come, laugh and cry; he ſhall throw 


ll of: Love; but all "this r like he reſt: 
(his Kind. 845529, 
Cathia. Mechanically ! Eos obs 

Wor. Nay, he ſhall do more; PN. hall while 
Wike, and even ſing little Songs 15 the Words. 2 

Gnthia. Oh, pray let him ſing: | 

Fairy. With'all my Heart. ut * remember 
at theſe Parrots have but one Jargon, a Sort of 
Eumon- place Stuff, which they repeat indifferently 
almoſt "_ Woman oy meet, and juſt as they 
Punt it. 

C:nthia. You have told me that already ; you teaze 
e with ſaying it over ſo often, Pray make him 


3. 
Fairy. 


ppens to be one of thoſe kind of Men call'd Beaus, — 


"ſelf at your Feet; ſhall appear tender, ſubmiſlive, 


—— YR Re re NPY 
ms 


Voice goes to my very Heart 2 


I. ſee it wou'd have hurt your Good nature ver 


* 
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Fairy. (Afide to Oberon.) You ſee the Part yo 
have to act. — (7 Cinthia) I muſt 2 it to in 


firſt, — ( Sings.) 
When forming us a 
Oberon (Sings.) When forming us 8 n 


C:inthia, Oh, my good Sovereign! 
Oberon. (Sings. * 1 a | Y 
Kina Nature flirove © 0 
To make us Bleft ie gave us Love. 

Crinthia. Oh! I am ed) The Sound of hi 


Oberon. (Sings.) * 

1 forget the Predi Hime of an e Gee 

Cintbhia. What Oracle ! What does he mean? 

Fairy. Have you already forgot that theſe Animal 

call d Beaus, repeat every thing by W an 
as they learnt it? _ 

Cinthia. Yes, Madam, I had almoſt forgot &; ; by 


much, not to have put me in mind of i it, gl rev | 
. Well: * $f l 5 
 Cinthia. Why does not he ing an 
Fairy. Moſt likely becauſe he has not learnt 2 an 

more. I think you ought to be very well contentet 

for I am ſure * ER _g never ſaid * ſo much t( 

. 
y \ Cintbia:: My Parrot! Always: my Parrot Ya! 


make theſe: Compariſons only to ridicule. Re, Inlin 
tion you ſee I have for him. le 

Fairy. And you do nothing but ſcold.” 1 m : 
Word, Cinthia, you are in a "ay bad Humour To G 


day. 
Cinthia. How is it bund to be jo es Fo 3 
after all, do but look at him. —Is it not cruel h Wh, 
cannot be made to comprehend how. much. I loy 


him? 5 d |; 
(Oberon, afide . the Fairy, aubo pots her Hen - 
upon his Mouth, and makes fen, to 28 not f for 
diſcover bim g, pen 


|; 5 and I will ſpeak. 15 


The Oracle is fu | 
Cintbi 
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Eintbia. How many Times a Day ſhall A at 
his Inſenſibility!  — 3 «21144 

Fairy. Tis very true: Das t double yourſelf 
any longer about him; turn him away, and think no 
more of him. 

Cinthia. Turn him away tum away Charmer! 
What! deprive myſelf of the Pleaſure of ſeeing him? 
Oh Heavens ! 

Fairy. Well, then, let him ſtay; and divert your- 
ſelf with teaching him Verſes, or any thing you have 

a mind he ſhou'd repeat. 

Cinthia. Now I love you. III begin this Minute, 
and teach him his firſt Leſſon. Come, Charmer, 
let's ſee if you can pronounce my Name. Cinthia! 

Oberon: Cinthia ! 

Cinthia. My dear Cinthia / 

Oberon. My dear Cinthia! 

Cinthia, I love you! _ - 

Oberon. (Getting rid of the F airy; 1 Hari ves ts 

hald him, and throwing himſelf on his Knees to 
_ Cinthia.) 
les, I love you, I adore you, Cinthia my dear, 
my charming Cinthia— How many Things I have 
o ſay! And yet I can only tell you a thouſand 
Times over * over that I love you! _ 

Cinthia. Ah! My dear Sovereign! He ſpeak: of 
himſelf ! 

Fairy. You ſee how much heis improv'd with one 
Leſſon, Ba 

Oberon. Dear Madam, don't attempt any longer 
o deceive her. The Oracle is accompliſh'd, and [ 
may now ſhew her all the Love and Gratitude that 
my Heart is fill'd with. 

Cinthia. You have a tender, loving Heart, then! 
Why did you conceal it fromme? 

Oberon, On Account of a dreadful Oracle, which 
declar'd I ſhould be miſerable, if you did not believe 
me inſenſible. Can you be angry with me, Cintbia, 
for deceiving you, ſince the Succels of my Love de- 


pended upon it ? 
C Cinthia. 


* 
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1 Opportunity of ne the Inclination I have 


thee ! 


| Ere Hymen | join you to the Fair, 


We ORACLE. 
Cinthia. Why ſhould I, fince it has given me the 


Caren My hk Miſtreſs | 
 Cinthia. Riſe Charmer, —O happy, py Cine 


Fairy. And now, my dear Children, let me em. 

brace you both: The Oracle is accompliſh'd. Let! 

an happy Hymen unite your Loves! And may you, | 

Oberon, after having been a deaf, dumb, and inſen- 

fible Lover, be a tender, .complaiſant, and affectio. 

—— 6 Huſband, * prove a Contraſt to the 1 
unes. 


When artful Beauty gives th' Alarm, 
Ye young ! be deaf, be dumb, be blind; 
Inſenſible to ev'ry Charm, 
That flows not native from the Mind. 


Her inmoſt Soul with Heed explore; YA 
Be. that, fond Youth, thy only Care : "I 
The Oracle implies no more, F 


CINTHI A, (Sisgs.) 
I. 


I? U'D yon with her you love be bleft, 
Te Lowers, theſe Inſirudtions mind, \ 
Conceal the Paſſion in your Breaſt, 
Bie dumb, inſenfible, and blind: 
But oben <vith tender Looks you meet, 
And ſee the artleſs Bluſhes riſe, 
| Be falent, lowing, and diſcreet z 
The Oracle no more COIs. 


IL 


When once you prove the Maid Ancere, 
Where Virtue is with Beauty join 4 


Th ORACLE. 


| Then boldly like yourſelf appear 


No more inſenſible, or blind: 

Pour forth the Tranſports of your Heart, 
And ſpeak your Soul without Diſguiſe z 

"Tis Fondneſs, Fondneſs muſt impart ; 
The Oracle no more implies, 


III. 


Tho plea fing, fatal is the Snare 
That flill entraps all Womankind; 

Ladies, beware, be wiſe, take care, 
Be deaf, inſenſible, and blind: 


Agree to, join in Hymen's Ties, 
Be tender, conſtant, crown his Truth ; 
The Oracle no more implies. 


IV, 


Shou'd aue, in this our faint Eſſay, 
Your uſual kind Indulgence find, 
With Gratitude we muſt repay, 
Or be inſenfible and blind. 
Thrice happy ! If we dare to claim 
The Fawour which aue have in View: 
Your Juagment fixes Praiſe or Blame, 
No Oracle we know but You, 
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Bur Son d ſome find, deſerving Youh 
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EE ILO GUI 
Spoken by Mrs. 0 1 BB ER 


722 not I right ?—In hire of all kei Are 
T'd a ere Gueſs that Charmer had a Hearl 
How wain their Tricks A Girl that's in her Teen, 
By iuftin& knows, that Men — are not Machines: 
That having Eyes, Lips, Heart, —can look, can fing 
Can love, can r Hort » do every Thing. 


Pygmalion once a marble M re cοο d, 
Fool] to prefer a Stone to Flaſb and Blood!) 
But find a Girl fo fimple, if you can, 

To take a li ifels 5 Statue for.a Man. 
Methinks ev'n I cou'd know, tho" in the Dark, 
The Dif rence 'twixt a Statue, and a Spark < 
Tes; 1 avou'd hade their Heads to knoW, | 

We F. emales never are pos d on fo. 
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0 the Fair, my 5 arriage ſhou'd To-Night, 
Appear too bald, too forward, or too light; 
Shou'd my Simplicity their Cenſure moe, 

When 1 inflru# young Oberon to love ; 
Hope to find Indulgence, when 1 ſhew 
The 1bing 1 toy'd with was ——a harmleſs Beau: 
Beſides, wy beſt Excuſe is 25 to come, 
When I grew fond, 1 thought my Charmer dumb: 
Thi Infiruftioa find ;. 
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Here, then, Gallaut may x 
1f Meu were ſeres, 4 Omen u be kind, 
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